inside my chest. That was another thing. Today I was to
search Schimler's room.

The Vogels had now joined the French couple on the
beach. The Americans were in the water. I went over to
Monsieur Duclos, drew a deck-chair alongside his and
sat down. For a minute or two we exchanged common-
places. Then I began work.

Ton, Monsieur, are a man of the world. I should be
grateful for your advice in a delicate matter.'

A look of pure pleasure suffused his face. He stroked
his beard gravely. 'My experience, such as it is, is at your
disposal. Monsieur.5 He rolled his eyes archly. 'It is, per-
haps, concerning the American miss that you wish my
advice?'

'I beg your pardon.5

He chuckled roguishly. 'You need not be embarrassed,
my friend. If I may say so, your glances in her direction
have been remarked by all. But the brother and sister
are inseparable,, eh? Believe me, Monsieur, I have some
judgment in these affairs.' He lowered his voice and
brought his head nearer mine. 'I have noticed that the
miss also looks at you.' He dropped his voice still further
and sprayed the next sentence right into my ear. 'She is
especially interested when you are dressed as you are
now.' He giggled into his beard,

I stared at him coldly. "What I had to say was
nothing to do with Miss Skelton.'

'No?' He looked disappointed.

'I am more concerned at the moment with the fact that
several objects of value have been stolen from my room/

His pince-nez quivered so much that they fell off. He
caught them neatly and replaced them on his nose.

'A robbery?*
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